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IL BLAS adviſed a friend 
who had written for the 
ſtage 2 ſucceſs, to publiſh 
= works, obſerving that as he 
ſed upon the public 
by the arne of bd 
2's ought to open their 
eyes in gratitude for the recep- 
tion they had met. This Ope- 
c. Span like the works of 
aniſh dramatiſt, tho' a 
plauded on the ſtage, may ll 
under 2 in the cloſet, 
where 


E. SJ 
where it muſt appear diveſted 
of that aid it received from your 
excellent muſical * 

and, the incomparable 


acting 
wth which the characters were 
ſu princi- 


pported. The three 
= ideas which combine the. 


are not © Il, but 
1 from de Kalz of 
Robin Flood, the Nut-brows 
Maid, and the Hermit of the 
Date : I adopted them as being 
popular. R was my firſt in- 
tention to have taken all the 
ſongs from old ballads; thoſe 
I have felefted are, I truſt, 

choſen, or unapplicable 


Rom Hoop 


— the Dale is han from » ballad 
called, the Prier of arders 
an ohl Ballad callai the; 


» which is taken from 


 &s often 


3 

often been, upon the Stage. 
The Biographia Dramatica 
ives an account of fix pieces 


DPRAMATIS PERSONE. 


M E N, Reſidents is the Foreſt 
ROBIN HOOD, Captain of the 
Outlaw Archers, Mr. Davies. 


LITTLE JOHN, his Friend and 
| Bow-bearer, Mr. Quicx. 
SCARLET, « principal Outlaw, Mr. Bazrr. 


BOWMAN, another Outlaw, Mr. Cunitr. 


; 


Mr. DorLs, 


OUTLAWS and Archers, | 
Mr. K 

ALLEN A DALE, the Shepherd 
of the Foreſt, Mis, Kzannzor. 


M EN; Viſors to the Foreſt. 


RUTTEKIN, an itinerant Tinker, Mr. Eow:in. 
BARON FITZHERBERT, ac | 

- Suiled as Friar Tuck, — Mr. Witzon. 
EDWIN, the Hermit of the Dale, Mr. JounsTone. 


won EN, Redemts in i the Foreft. | < 
STELLA, « Shepherdeſs, Mito Want. 
3 2 Mrs Davanzrr. 

LASSES, ; Mil Bzanci. 


WOMEN, not refident in the Foreft. 


CLORINDA, Hunwefs of Titbury, Mrs. Mazrty x. 
ANNETTE, the tiny Foot-page, Mrs. Witzon. 
ANGELINA. a Pilgrim, Mrs Barnts res. 


The SCENE kes in Sherwood Foreſt. 
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Enter Jonn, carrying a large bow. 


John. Well 2882 blithe lads and 
hearty laſſe — out-la ws who lighten the 
heavy IC of the rich with clear *conſciences, 
your booty with the poor, and waſh down re- 
with cups of nappy brown ale. 
Fella. Girls, let us retice. 

[The women retire inte the cots, 
Bowman. Why are we called out- laws, John? 
Fobn. I'll tell you. Laws were made to puniſh 

3% 
w 
Bowman. Then honeſty and law are not found 
together. 
Jobn. True; and therefore be ing boneſt we live 
* law ; and yet, with due deference to the 


- pI nywggy we live honeltly as thoſe who 


8 Right, John. | 

J Mark lit the King's deer, and are 
called thieves ; but who are the greateſt thieves, we 
who feed on royal veniſon, or thoſe who prey upon 
his majeſty's liege ſubjeQs? Stand cloſe and. attend 
to me lads—our the brave ear} of Hunting- 
2 our ſervice, therefore eve 
man muſt look to his arma; let your be 
ſtocked with arrows, and fee that your bow-ftrings 
are all ſound. 2 
dition. 

Powman. What is the cauſe? | 

John. Our captain you all know was betrothed to 
the fair Clorinda, niece to-Bazon Fizz Herbert. You 
allo hoow, thas 0y/the very ave 2 
ordered from coutt. 
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ject * King's n court tribe, 
even the very caterpi w his bounty 
avoided him as if he was 3 
Bowman. But we, ſtuck to hi 
— ie John, him, and will 
. Give me your hand—a man never tru} 
knows his friends till misfortune overtakes him. But 
mark—Our leader's heart is fixed the lady Clo- 
rinda, and ſhe loves him with equal ardour ; but the 
proud Baron, her uncle, keeps ber locked up, end 
prevents all intercourſe between them. 
Bowman. Why not attack the Baron's caſtle and 
1 af df in5—_— 
Jobn, That is the buſineſs you are to be employed 
on—we will execute it this very night; but not a 
word to Robin, voluntary ſervice is moſt valuable, 
LN © ally bd, 
r Scar- 
s hocn | 


Enter Scat r, a Archers, with RUr rz the 
Tinker, priſoner ; an Archer carrying bis budget. 


Jobn. Brave Scarlet, welcome !—Who have we 


the purlieus of the Foreſt - hol — 
» ON 
= oo ns 8 * 
Job. On their way to the aſſines ! O the uncon- 
ſcionable dogs! with intent no doubt to ſue their 
honeſt debtors. | 


What are you, firrah ? 
witehin. A tinker and a fool, but no knave. 

Jahn. Well diſtinguiſhed Mr though all knaves 
ate fools, all fools are not knaves. Where do you 
— I land. | 1 cum | 
1 | I carry my ſhop on my 
back, as the ſnail carries his houſe ; am always at 
home, yet am a traveller. 
32 Jobs. 


got here? (Examining Ruttehin.) 


Scarlet. We diſcovered a 
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, | 
John. A fool a traveller! but that is no new cafe, 


many of our travellers having proved themſelves 
fools. Let the tinker be free. But fay, lads, what 


og Aa wo . ought in ? 
ot 


Scarlet much. We met a monk, who de- 
med having caſh, but Robin forced him to pray to 
his titular faint for ſome, ind after five minutes de vo- 
tion, on fearching his reverence, we found twenty 
broad pieces in his hcod ; but the money did not 
n_ with us: falling with one of the biſhop 

s tenants, who was flying from his ha- 
— bei una ble to pay his rent, Robin, with 
his accuſtom — humanity, made him a prefent of the 
Friar's tribute. 


Jon. Perhaps this fellow is an impoſtor, ſo open 
his pack (pointing to Ruttekin) : A good heart may 
lie in a deformed body; a diamond may be concealed 
in a dunghill, and why not gold or ſil ver in this budget. 
(They open the budget and throw out a fowl, a bottle, 
and f Ruttekin leaps inte it. 

Ruttekin. Spare my property ! my budget contains 
my ways and means ! 


Scarlet. Out of the budget, or Pl knock you 
down. 


Ruttekin. What, ſtrike a man in his own ſhop? 
Ie ſounds. 
John. There goes Robin's blaſt and calls me 
2 A* — A * — 5 
movea ve evi 
ſome rere ſiment. F a 
Ruttekin. Lead away my merry folk, and Fi dance 
aſter you. 


AIX. 


I mend potiles ang ganns, 3 
Hoop juggs, kettles and | | pans, 
And over the country trudge it : 
I fing without meaſure, "OI 
Nor fear loſs of treaſure, *' 


And carry my all in my budget. 


Hoete 
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Here under the green leav'd buſhes 
Oh how we'll firk it, 
Caper aad jirk it, 
Singiog as blithe as thruſhes. 


Pm not with a wife, 
Live from conteſt and ſtrife, 
Blow high, blow low—Ruttekin never miads it. 


* 


Enter Fatan and Joun, 
% Arcunars 


1 Archer. Well done, John ! 
2 Archer. Well laid 2. 


ROBIN HOOD. 


us in 
morning for our over-night. we 
muſt * too much devotion. * 

Friar. Never fear—Though I wear the habit of 
the church, I am no devotee; I love my friends, 


enemies, and my principal ſtudy is the 
288 


* none ; I am juſt returned from a cru- 


Febn. 1 thought ſo, for you laid on like a Turk, 


Enter Bownan, with a fheathed ſword. 


Bowman. A ſtranger has ſurrendered to one of our 
out-poſts, and is coming this way. He demands an 
audience with Robin Hood immediately, and ſends 
his ſword. [Delivers the fenerd to John. 

». Conduct the before us—and ſee, 
| Bowman, take care of this honeſt Friar ; let 
dim have liquor-ta moiſten the clay, for I ſee by his 
ruby noſe, he is a wet ſoul with a dry liver. 

Friar. Go on, my lad ; and remember your or- 
ders let me have liquor plenty to moiſten the 


Clay.— 


AIR. 
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I am juſt arriv'd from the Holy Land, 

ind 1 ak Tee err On ek. . ld 
And I dri nei can nor 
For I am a jolly old Friar, 
Olam a merry old Friar, 


Tre ſwallow'd butts, gallons, and quarts, 
Over the z and under the briar ; 

So light my heart, miſchance it never thwarts, 

Far I am a jolly old Friar, 

OI am a merry old Friar. 


If on my way I meet a 
=P. pant 1 Agr eat 
a bleſſing give—fnu on graſs— 

pear For L am v jolly old Friar, | 
Ol am a merry old Friar. 
[Exeunt Friar and Bowman 


John. Well chavnted and merrily ; a good| pſalm- 
finger: yet his notes would ſound better in 2 tavern 
than a cathedral. 


Enter ED wIx, guarded. | 
Edwin. I have told you my buſineſs is with Robin 


Hood only. » the guard. 
Jahn. Tut may be, but you exnor fo the great 
in, till firſt examined by little John. Who are 


„Sir? 
dee A gent 


8 ROBIN HOO D. 


Edwin. | agree with you, Sir, and the country is 
overrun with tuch vermin. 


| Fobn, Here comes our leader 
Enter Ronin. 


Noble Captain, this gentleman, who fays he is my 

humble ſervant, deſites to ſpeak with you. 

Robin. 1 like his —— a ſol- 
John.) 4 

r 

ö 8 a trial of ſkill, my bow-bearer will fee 

2 | 
doubt my honour ; and if you beat 
to-day, John will indulge you with a bout to- 


I would ſpeak in private. 

Fobn. Then I withdraw; and, is truth, I am not 
good fighti ting order—Stclla has run away with my 
heart ; this Friar has raiſed ſo many knobs upon 
. my head, i Mate, a; what cre ye Top JOS. 
Robin. No , What are | commands ? 


re congenial qua- 
ities: I am pare he you poſſeſs the firft, and doubt 
not but I thall experience the latter. 
Robin. You ſeem to ſpeak from a brave and candid 
ſoul. 4 my men have taken thall be returned. 
Edwin. 1 with tu: m to reftore a hermit's gar- 
ment. Ton fee before N an — — man, ſcorned 


by the woman he — 41 7 doat- 


ROBIN HOOD. 9 


Should war with its wide-ſpreading force, 
Of nations the ſcourge and the curſe, 
To ten- fold its rage be encreas'd, 
The torments of lovers are worſe. 


Ye pow'rs who make virtue your care, 
dend from your bowers above; 
Say, why ſhould diſtreſs and deſpair 
Be the conſtant attendants on love ? 


there is 


Robin. May I ire who you are? 

N N 
; Iam juſt returned from Paleſtine, where for 
three years ſerving under a borrowed name, 1 ſought 
for death ia battle. | 
Rodin, Command 


rity againſt the 
din. 'Tis to neroſuty | apply ; 

plicity of your RR. and deſpiſe the ſu- 
rficial civilities of life : the mind of a foldier, like 
ki Gord, is more valuable for its tewper than its 
_ Henceforward we are fiiends ; but come, 
let vs in and drink a pledge to future amity. Edwia 
. your 
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Quick panting, heart burſting, the bounds now in 
view, 
— 7 


— 1 

—— Oo 
paſt evila, with Cn | 
5 foul, who from tyrant Love flies, 


| Netw wk 


ſhaft ſtill remains, aud deſpairing he dies. 
[Exeunt. 


Enter Ann and STELLA. 


Allen. I am certain 
me, my dear ſiſter, what is it? I your 
friend, have a right to queſtion you: believe me, 
Stella, few women would fall into error, if they made 
cenhdants of their male relations. 
Stella. I do believe you love me, brother; and I 


you have no reaſon to complain of my 
— Let me aſk you a queſtion ; "wht 2 
of Will Scarlet? 
R — en and, in 
heart, « cunning deceiver. Like an over- r, 
fair without, but bad within. bell 
Stella. You are right, brother, he is a fap; for 
when he bringt home pofies from the meadows, he 
— — culls the ſweeteſt and prettieſt to ornament 
f; and he is a deceiver, as poor Martha knows 
to her coſt. Oh! poor Martha! ſhe was once the 
very life of the Foreſt. 


AIR. 
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A I EX. 


„The laughing rs 
4 That 1 
„ When May was in her prime, 
6 . >, -——— 4a 


1 « And bl the love-Gck poet 6gh in thyme. 


Oh ! ſummer all too fair ! 

Oh! bliſſes all too high ! 

Oh! might ſhe not have known, 

That ſweeteſt flow'r, the honeſt blown, - 
Is ſooneſt 

That cleareſt dream beneath « ſummer af 
May ſoon be dry! 


She never ſaid, 
Can my dear love fly, 
Till he was fled k 


But what think you of Liule John? 
Allen. | think him a tuſſetan, a goodly apple, with 

a plain outſide, but found core. 

Stella. And I think ſo too; for he 


ſtrews thywe 
under my window, when he thinks I do not fee him : 
or 


and when he gathers wild ſtrawberries, or 
finds honeycombs in the woods, he always 
them to.me untouched. 

Allen. There is as much difference between John 
and Scarlet, as between an honeſt man and « knave. 
I know they are both your admirers, but be cauti» 
ous in beſtowing your affection ; you are very young, 
—.— and love, my girl, has its bitters as well as 
weets. 

Stella rr ap nar 
me without cenſure ; or if you reprove, 
the leſſons of affection make the deepeli impreſſions 


when breathed in gentleneſs. n 


12 ROBIN HOOD. 


1 Allen. Speak with freedom. Something I fear has 
urt you. 

Stella. Yes, I am hurt, yet I cannot tell where. I 
am pleaſed too, yet I cannot tell why. I figh when I 
wiſh to ſmile. Nay more, I am warm in the cool 
ſhade, and freeze even in the ſun. Heigh ho! 

Allen, And how long bave you had this complaint ? 
Stella. How ? ere 
at leaſt theſe months. Let me 


„ brother, w » ſhew me! 
Sure 1 do not eat too many wild plumbs— where does 
the complaint lie ? I feel the pain, but cannot diſcover 
the ſeat of it. . uu 

Allen. r heart and pronounce 
BR... 4 "IO" 


Allen. The truth is you love John. 
Stella. Love a man | O fie! Yet, certainly I have 


; but be cauti- - 
tious, John's fimplicity might prove as injurious 23 
Scarlet's cunning. | 

Stella. I'll * advice, for ] have heard, 
young girls often meet ruin where they expe& ſecu- 


. — N 

Alen. And ever after ſuffer under the pangs of 
ſhame, repentance, and bitter grief. 
AIX. 


Hard beats her heart, her gyes pour tears, 
Corroding grief conſumes her years ; 
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No more ſhe ſports with damſels gay, 

But mourns in pennance night and day. 
Love makes her happy for a while, 

And then, like thee, ſhe'll chearful ſmile ; 
But ſoon the willow binds her head— 

She mourns a lover from her fled. 


[Exeunt. 


Scene changes to another part of the Foreſt, Enter 
Cron in the dreſs of 4 huntreſs, —— 


and quiver ; ANGELINA as a male pilgrim; An- 
NETTE @s ber page. 


Clorinda. Nay, let me r 


couſin, do not de part L 
venture. 


That is impoſſible, my vow prohibits 
will not reſt till I have reached the coaſt, nor 


thy poor pion 
ell, this love has ſet you both mad ; but 
your madneſs, Madam, (ie Clerinds) I think the 


ons of my lady, my lord I mean! 
neſs is horrible ! But let who will 
through life while I breathe. La! 1 
of all profeſſions, and played them off with in- 
difference. 


AIX. 


12 
tiꝰ ting with their prit 
Of their — Ties I made gras, 4 
Rally'd with my tittle tattle. 
Cooing io me, 
Teafing of me, 


2 
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Off ring pelf, 
Each filly elf 


Come wooing, cooing, bowing to me. 
The learn'd ſetjeant of the law 


Sbew d his parchments, briefs, and papers; 


In his deeds I found a flaw, 
So diſmils'd him in the vapouts. 
Cooing to me, 
Wooing to me, 


y elf 
Came wooing, cooing, bowing to me. 


Phyſic old difplay'd his wealth, 
With his —_— but the tuft i 18, 
I ſwore loud I'd keep my health, 
Nor die martyy to his practice. 
Cooing to me, 
Wooiug to me, 
Teaſing of me, 
Pleuſing of me; 
Off ring pelf, 
Each filly elf 
Came wooing, cooing, bowing to me. 


But at laſt a ſwain bow'd low, 
Candid, handſome, tall, 1 — 
Squeez'd my hand, I can't te > 
But he won my heart for ever. 
Cooing to me, 
Wooing to me, 
Preſſing of me, 
Bieffng of me, 
He s no pelf, 
Yet for hiuſelf 
P:: fend all other lovers from me. 


with a tantivy ; 
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elina. Some one comes this way.  * 
Clerinda. One of the merry archers—Hillo ! hillo! 
tantivy! 
Jobs (within) Hillo! hillo: hilloa ! 


Enter Jon. 


By St. Dunſtan's ſhrine, a Diana! and with a voice 
ſhrill as the lark! Egad, fair nymph, you make the 
welkin ring with pou thrill notes. But why falute me 
» being a batchelor, and that gratu- 

lation only due to married gentry, who come under 
the c—_— of bucks? (to 8 da ve yout 
reverence, (Sowing to Angelina) I ume you are a 
paimer, performing — for the fins of your fore- 
fathers, for thou art too young to have 
thyſelf. But may I enquire, are you returning from, 
or going on « pilgrimage ? 

Annette. Why aſk what is your reaſon ? and what 
right has my maſter to anſwer you ? ; 

Fobn. Here is a chatterer! Pray, my little magpie, 
nr ſplit with a ſilver groar, that it 

Annett 


ibly ? 
e. You muſt know, my good friend, I and 
my maſter have traverſed France, crofſed the Alps, 
| Jobn. Enough, enough—Egad, my lad of waz, the 
hinges of your tongue want no oiling. But al _ 
ge 


to what purpoſe did you go through all this 

Annette In truth to linle purpoſe : our objects 
were beauty and virtue, both of which we find flou- 
riſh better at home than in any other foil. Pray, 


Sir, give this inquiſitive fellow an account of yous 
travels. | 

Angelina. | will indulge him with all my . heart, 
and then fair couſin without furiher ceremony, or even 
a farewell, I ſhall depart (te Clorinda.) My page 
bas told you beauty and virtue were the objects of 
wy fearch. 


C2 BALLAD. 
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I travers'd Judah's barren fand, 
At Beauty's altar to adore ; 

But there the Turk had fpoil'd the land, 
And Sion's daughters were no more. 


In Greece the bold imperious mein, 
The wanton look, the leering eye, 
Bade Love's devotion not be ſeen 


Where conſtancy is never nigh. 


From thence to Italy's fait ſhore 
I urg'd my never-ce ways 
And to Loretta's R_ 
A mind devoted till to pray. 


But there too Superſtition's hand 
Had fickli'd ev'ry feature o'er, 

And made me ſoon regain the land, 
Where beauty fill weſtern ſhore ; 


Where Hymen with cceleftial | 
Connubial tranſport doth adorn, 
e virtue ſports the hour 
That uſhers in each happy morn. 


Ye daughters of old Albion's ile, 
Whereer , whereer I ſtray, 

©, Charity's ſweet children, ſmile, 
To cheer a pilgrim on his way ! 


 Chrinds. May cheerfulneſs be thy guide, and ſafety 
thy atrendant. [Exeunt 1 and Annette. 

Fobn. I fay Amen, from the depth of my heart. 
And now, you more than mortal, what is your buſi- 
neſs in the Foreſt ? 

Clerinda. 1 ſeek a known bold archer, who draws 
his bow with ſkill, and can pierce an apple, or ſplit a 
wand, at thiceſcore yards diſtance. 12 


- 
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John. Then you have hit the mark ; and tho* I ſa 
it, who ſhould not fay it, there is not a tighter fe 
low, of his inches, in the Foreit, than your humble 


ſervant Little John. 


Clerinda. Art thou Little er * | | 
u. The fame, lady—But ſee, I have no a 
At. from the quiver of your eyes; my e ons 
are engaged, and my heart is proof againſt their at- 
rows. But for your comfort, there are charitable men 
in the Foreſt, and you may ſecure half a dozen ſtrings 
to your bow. 
 Clerinda. Half a dozen! Cry you mercy, Little 
John : I have heard of your proweſs it is true, but 
leck a man at leaſt a foot taller. 


AIR. 


The trump of fame your name has breath'd, 
Its praiſe has founded far and near ; 

Stout Little John, with laureb wreath'd, 
Hath reach'd each dame and damſel's ear. 


But 'tis not you; bold Robin Hood 
I come to ſeek with bended bow, 


That man of might 
I fain would 5gbe, 


And 


conquer with my oh, ho, ho! 
Through freſt and ſnow, 
Though cold winds blow, 

; FT never fail, 

Ia rain or hail, 


To conquer with my oh, ho, ho 
With bended bow, . 
The buck or doe,. 
I never fail, 
Through rain or hail, 
nders roll: 
From pole to 


To conquer with my ob, ho, bo! 
C3 


Jobs 
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Jeb. George, damſel, you fing a merry 
ſtave 3 * A will 4 12 


never fight you, fo there is com- 
fort for you and your oh, ho, ho !—But here he comes, 
and with him a poor love-fick devil, going to turn 
bermit— 

. Clerinda. It is, indeed, my dear Robin 

Jahn. Dear Robin! Who are you ? Speak nymph, 
1982 ſuſpet— 

ade. Step aſide and I will 22 

John. Your fily- hand (takes ber ) for egad, 

damſel, I like you and your oh, ho, ho! {[Excunt. 
Enter Ronin and EDwix. 

Robin. It grieves me I cannot perſuade you to re- 
main with us, time and reflection, with cheerful com- 
pany and the ſports of the chace, would alleviate 

ur 
N Edwin, No, no-!“ have tried means in vain : 
paſſion and . —.— balmn 

my grief—even „ that ing balm 
which attends — ch ſtrained on the 
rack in his laſt pangs of tortute, is denied to me. 

Robin. Pray hear me. 

Edwin. Do not urge me—my life I have devoted to 
heaven, and will perfevere—permit one of your arch- 
ers to conduct me to the hermitage. 


Robin. You ſhall be obliged ; and yet I hope for 
your aſſiſtance and advice in recovering my love, my 
_ dear Clorinda! 

Edwin. You ſhall have my prayers—ſucceſs attend 
your efforts. You venture for a woman who reci 
crates your paſſion, and will reward it; I ſuffer for an 
unfeeling maid, whoſe ſcorn was inſtant death, did not 
her beauty ſalve the wound it gives. | 


A I R. 


Her hair is like a golden clue, 
Drawn from Minerva's ; 
Her lips carnations dew, 
Her breath i; a perfume. 
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Her brow is like the mountain ſnow, 
Gilt by the morning beam: 
Her cheeks like living roſes blow, 
Her eyes like azure ſtream. 
Adieu my friend, be me 
may ineſs be 
Which I can never taſte. 


Enter Joun. 


Lit. 


Clear the clouds from your brow, and pre- 
laughter ; I have a merry tale to tickle your 


Robin. A woman's glove. (Tales up the glove. 
not whether man or woman; but the 

challenger is here in the Foreſt, and ſwears to beat you 
with an Oh ho, ho! | _ [Exit. 
Rebin. Perhaps ſome lover of my Clorinda! here 
Enter Jon x leadi 


CrontnDa, ber bead turned 


Ronin. 


Robin. A woman! 
Jobs. I fay a goddeſs—but turn your head this 


pleaſe your goddesſhip ; for if you fight here it 
muſt be face to face. | 
- Cherinda. (Loking towards Robin.) Not know me 
Robin ! nur 
Robin. It is Clorinda, my life, my love! [Embrace. 
Fohn, Egad that is a Corniſh hug! 


Clerinda. 
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Clorinda. O Robin—lI have ventured all for 
will you not think lightly of me? am I not leflened 
in your eſteem, for thus boldly ſtepping beyond the 
bounds preſcribed my fex ? 

* Say, how haſt thou eſcaped I had reſolv- 
ed as ſoon as to-morrow's fun ſet from the world, to 


from your tyrant. 
"Fan. The n you bad been diſappointed, for I had 
with the affiſtance of Allen a Dale, and our 


merry men, to have done the buſineſs this very pighr 
unknown to you. It is a great diſappointment to me, 
fair lady, to be deprived the pleaſure of knocking the 
old Baron, your uncle, on the head. 
inda. My uncle went yeſterday to court, in con- 
of an 45 from the king ; ve" it is rumour- 
ed the French have threatened an invaſion. I availed 
of his abſence, and fled to you, my love. 
Rebin. To live in this dreary Foreſt ; but it is not 
dreary—where you reſide the ſweeteſt violets blow—- 
. and when you ſmile, 
* 2 hearts rejoice with ſummer's warmth. 
Fobn. See the merry archess returning from the 


a= 
. Enter STELLa, Scaar, At rz, fc. 


2 friends 


cord wy Olin 


kim an hoſpitable 


tulate me: I have re- 
e will have a * da 
way into the foreſt, to re 
* would be ungrateful. 


Fobn. Stella, why 1 is the tender - 


dove of my - do, 4p ym folicit for me: 

(To Chrinda.) But let's — the bower Old 

Splice'em the friar, who arrived this morning, came 

m ing time, and if I can prevail on Stella, he. 
ſhortly lug out his horn-book. 


. sx B. 


— — 


ROBIN HOOD. ma 
8 LEE | 


By datk grove, ſhade, or winding dell, 
We merry maids and archers dwell 3 
In quiet bere, from worldly ftrife, 
We paſs a cheerful rural life ; 
And by the Moon's pale quivering beams, 
We friſk it near the chryſtal ſtreams. 


Our ſtation's on the king's high-way, 
We rob the rich the poor to pay: 
The woe-worn wretch we ſtill 
The widow ne'er neglect: 
Fat churchmen proud we cauſe to 
And whiſtle for our ſteady band. 


* 


Ead of ACT the Firk. 


ACT 
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ACT n 


Scewr, the outhle of ALLEx's cot; 4 wiew of ſheep 
feeding at a diflance ; a bench at the door; ALLEN 
and xi diſcovered fitting, 


Allr. 


Tcl 1 half remember your inftruRions. 
w=_ = 7 x 


| ALLzen. 
The wide 4 in woodland wild, 
You yr's bride, Spring's firſt-born child, 
12 0 veſt in . nat is dy d : 
__ fade its —— N + 
No more its perfume yields delight, 
When the rich roſe unfolds its pride ? 


STELLA. 
The feather'd tribes, who in the — 
With ſhrills mellifluous woo their 
As Nature's ſelf inſpires the ftrain ; 
Their melting muſic fails to pleaſe, 
Harſh and untuneful are their lays, 
When Philomel awakes the plain. 


Born. 
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Born. 
The maid endow d with virtue's grace, , 
Appears with ſoul- ſubduing face, 


And ſhines in beauty's ſphere ſupreme ; f 
Each nymph that won the heart before, 


By * 'd, 2 charm no more, 
her fov'reign pow'r proclaim 
[Exit Allen; 


face more than mine, or he would not fo often 
into the brook. He walks this way, fo I will 
and play the rogue with bim.—Bleſs me! 
it be?— (Searching her pockets) It muſt have 
ſomewhere hereabouts. (Looks round.) I would not 
have loſt it for 


Enter Scatter. 


Scarlet. What have you loſt, Stella ? 
Stella. How could —_ IT. coming ſo 


Stella. Not your ſenſes, I hope? 
Scarlet. Why, in truth, even them; a man who 

has loſt his heart, generally loſes his ſenſes. 
Stella. Loſt your heart! Why carry it fo looſe in 
your breaſt ? But ſome filly gi . 
Going. 


return it; ſo farewe!, thou heartleſs man. 
Scarlet. Why fly me? 

Stella. Becauſe | fear you. 

Scarlet, And why fear me ? 

Stella. Becauſe are a man, and, by your own 
confeſſion, a heartleſs man; now, a man without = 
heart ſhould always be avoided by a woman. 

Scarlet. Stella, I love 

Stella. So do I, moſt 


* Scarlet. 
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Scarlet. What, my charmer ? 
Stella. Love to be ſure. 
Scarlet. Be ſerious : few men in the Foreſt can 


boaſt better pretenſions to a maiden's regard than my- 
ſelf, and you may loſe me. Hear me, wy ſweet gitl. 


A I R. 


I love you by Heaven, 2 
Then ſet not niy a 
If thou lt net at ence, 1 mall Cen give thee 


For Parte: « novice fooling. 
What my love wants in words, it ſhall make up in 
Then why ſhould we waſte time in ſtuff, child? 


A performance, you you know well, a exceeds, 
ord to the wile is child. 


Stella. But I am ſuch a fool 1 ſhall not take your 
Nints; fo farewel. 
— 4 * 

e CH. » 

Scarlet. Yes—that is one word indeed; but you 
muſt not go. | 


Emer RuTTEexzin. 


1 i, pow mu ve8 go- 
Scarlet. Devil take this fool. 

Stella. Why curſe the fool, without i the 
err 

Ruttek. My budget and tools doublet 
I hots when pen 06 hae * 

Scarlet. Are you a gambler ? 

Ruttek. You fay I am a fool; and did you ever 
know a gambler who was not a fool, unleſs he was a 
? They are all either pigeons or rooks. 
Stelle. Well, I am gone. 

Scarlet. Aud I follow. 


Stella. 
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Stella. By theſe hands you ſhall not. [ Exit. 
Scarlet, By theſe legs I will. Exit. 
Ruttek, Ha, ha, ha! Welf run doe! well run 


buck [—But, ha! by the Maſs the buck has fallen 
into a toil. 


Enter Joux and ScarLEr. 


abn. | fay, Scarlet, I 
= * N No, aq 4 jealous, John, 
jealous. 


Fobn. Jealous! It is falſe. Except among ſuch 
Jack-a-dandies as you, jealouſy is not of this coun- 
try's growth ; nor 3 the 
people can lay claim to manhood. . 

Scarlet. Re in my li : the 
ſmiles of a fine girl have raiſed my ſpirits. 

Jebn. But you muſt reſign all pretenſions to that 
fine gitl, my frippery jay- ' She can have but one of 
us, and are not the man. 

Scarlet. You muſt —__ pretenſions to that fine 
gil, my ruſtic clown. can have but one of us, 
and I am the man. 

Ruttek. Let me decide this diſpute. What are 
your pretenſions ? 

Scarlet. I love her. 
Ruttek. You love her. What do you ſay? 

TJobn. | love her. 

Ruttek. You love her too —So far your claims are 
equal, What would you do for her ? 

Scarlet. Die for her. 

Fobn. Then die and be ——— (hi. I live 
for her, and her alone. | 
Ruttek. You would die for her, {to Scarlet.) You 
would live for her, (te John). John, you are the 
man; for any woman, ſhe ever fa young, or ever 
ſo foolith, would prefer one living lover to a whole 

chu:ch-yard full of dead ones. 

Fobn. See, Scarlet, we are both fond of the girl: 


| WO OO 
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knaviſh. Your falſe-heartedneſs to girls is notorious ; 


it riies with the morning lark, and preys nighily with 
the owl. : 

Scarlet. And what then ? 

Jobn. Mark my words—if yon dare attempt any 
villainy againſt the chaſtity of Stella, may I never 
draw an arrow to the head, if I don't ſplit you from 
the coxcomb to the waiſtband. 

Scarlet Ha, ha, ha! 

John. Yes, and hang up your perfumed carcaſs on 
one of thoſe trees, to whiſtle and ſwing in the wind, 
like the fign of the Spread Eagle. 

Ruttek. What! promote him to the office of ſcare- 
crow, to frighten rooks from the Foreft ? 

Scarlet. If you are for that work, let us determine 


the conteſt this inſtant. ( Draws his” ſword. 
Ruttek. ( Holding John.) Don't ſplit him while I 
am here! : 


Fohn. Let me at him, Tinker: Yet it kicks a- 
gainſt the grain of my manhood to ftain my ſword 
with ſplitting a ſpiced plover ; a fellow who ſmells 
ſavory as a jack with a pudding in its belly; who 

laiſters his face over - night with greaſe and flour, and 
— in the morning, for all the world, like a pigeon 
in paſte. 
uttel. Take a fool's advice in this buſineſs ; 
court the girl openly, and let him who wins her 
wear her. | 

Scarlet, There is wiſdom in the fool's advice. 

ow. And I agree to the fool's advice; he is a 
wite fool. 


Ruttek. Right, lads! Riſk your lives for a woman! 
Ha, ha, ha! What woman would do fo for you, 
my a_ jack-aſſes, pigmies of foarteen to the 
dozen I It is more than I could expect, who am a 
man of ſize: but I never quarrel! for my miſtreſſes, 
though always ſouſed over head and ears in the ten- 
der paſhon ; enamoured with eve: y lindlady and tap- 
frets over the country, the Soldan of Peiſia is not a 
greater Tuik at the buſineſa. | Fry 
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AIX. 


Margaritta firſt poſſeft, 
I remember well, my breaſt, 


With her row de dow dow de dow dow 
derrow. 


With my reſtleſs heart next play d 
Martha, buxom floe-ey'd maid, 
With her tantarara row. 


She to Katharine gave place; 
Kate, to Betſy's am'rous face, 
With, &c. 


Mary then, and gentle Ann, 
Both to reign at once begay; 
With their, &c. 


Jenny next, a tyrant ſhe, 
t Rebecca ſet me free, 
With my, &c. 


In a week from her I fled, 
And took Judith in her ſtead, 
With my, &c. | 


She poſſeſs'd a wondrous grace 
But ie wanted Suſan's face, F 
With my, &c. 


Iſabella's rolling eye 
Eclipſed Suſan's preſently, 
With her, &c. 


Bro'»n-ſkinn'd Beſs I next obey'd, 


Then lov'd Nanny, red-haii'd maid, 
With my, &c. 


D 2 


28 ROBIN HOOD. 


None could bind, I am free, 
Yet love all the fair I fee, 


With my tantarara row. 


With my row de dow dow de dow dow 
derrow. | 
Tantarara row. [Exeunt. 


Enter Fxtan and CLoninDa. 


Friar. Well niece, I ſee you ate ſurprized. 
F* durprized! 1 am aſtoniſhed, frighted to 
at 


very hour you ſet out 
yes of the Argus placed 
the foreſt. Is not Robin my 
as ſuch do I not owe him a 
. But tell me, what 
here, diſguiſed thus in pei ſon and 


Friar. Firſt, anſwer —How is my daughter? Thank 
heaven! in the delicacy of her conduct, I may place 
confidence. 

Clorinda, When I parted from my couſin, ſhe 
was well, but as uſual rather melancholy. Now 
anſwer me: what is your buſineſs here? 

Friar. Swear you will not betray me. 

Clorindu. On my honour : | would periſh firſt. 

Friar. I come here by order of the king a ſpy 
upon your lover. | 

Chrinda. A ipy ! Oh ſhame, ſhame! how could 
you degenerate into ſo mean an office ? | 

Friar. Remember your promiſe. His life is in 
my power: by to-morrow's dawn, the biſhop of 
Hereford with five hundred archers will attack the 


Foreſt, 
Clerinda. 
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Clorinda Five hundred archers! a noble force 


worthy my Robin's valour. Let them come on: 
with bim Flt head his merry-men, cheer his cou- 
rage, and oppoſe my boſom to the keeneſt darts of 
his enemy. Uncle be affured of this: the woman 
who would live ſolely for the man ſhe loves, poſ- 
ſeſſes ſufficient courage to die for him. 

Friar. On your duty grant me one requeſt, and 
all ſhall be well. Put off your marriage till morn- 
ing—call up every ſmile and blandiſhaent of love 
and beauty to aid your eloquence—ſolicit, nay, you 
muſt perſuade your lover to come within his ſove- 
reign's grace. e enemy prepares to invade the 
land, and his power is neceſſary to his country. 

_—_— he duty is pleaſing, and I will try my 
ut mott. 

Friar. His life depends on the event. He comes: 
ſo remember niece, you muſt defer your nuptials, 
and you have pledged your honour not to give the 
moſt diſtant hint of who I am, or of my buſineſs 
here. 


Enter Ronin, Joun, and RuTTExIN, 


Rabin. What, father ſhiiving Clorinda ; but ſhe 
has no fins to anſwer for, except her love for me, 
and that ſhe has conſeſſed in plenitude of 
neſs. Take care however, ſanctimonious Sir, I ſhall 
prow jealous if 1 catch you thus alone with my 

ve. 

Friar. A fig for love; my jug is my love, my wife 
—— My ale oy ow my —__—— liberal — 
who while in my pofſeſſion ſhall never refuſe to 
ſhare her favours with my friends. | 

Robin. Nay, father, you ſhould not conſider drink 
as a miſtreſs, but a chearful companion to drive away 
melancholy—fome ale — 

Friar, Ale—ale—ale.—— 
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When the chill ſciroco blows, 


And winter tells a hea 
When 


vy tale; 
ies, and daws, and rooks and 
bs hand emits ad red hows ; 
Then give me ale, 
Old brown ale, 
Nut brown ale, 
Stout brown ale, 


O give me ſtout brown ale 
Ale that the plowman's heart up keeps, 
And equals it to tyrant thrones ; 
That wipes the eye that ever ey 
And lulls in ſweet and dainty fleeps: 
Th oer wearied bone —— 
Old brown ale, &c. 


Ruttchin. The Friar is really moſt perterly drunk. 

Non. True, tinker, and being porterly drunk, he 
is able to-carry his liquor. 

Robin. To you, John, I ſhall leave the direQtion of 
our nuptial ſports and paſt ĩmes. 

Jehan. And I ſhall take care to furniſh good amuſe- 
ments. You may _ lady, fuch archery as 
Diana or Apollo could never e Then we ſhall 
Fave at leaſt half a dozen heads cracked at quarter- 
ſtaff and ſingle ſtick ; a few bones broken at foot- 
ball, and a back or neck fractured at wreſtling — 
Oh ! we ſhall have rare fun! | 
1— Not thoſe who have their bones broken, 

n. 
Jahn. Then we ſhall have bull-baiting and morrice- 
dancing—O how I long to be capering ! 

Robin. Dance till you fall, John, but no bull-bait- 
ing; man has no right to ſport with the feelings of 
thoſe creatures which heaven has beſtowed for our 
ſuſtenance. They die for our uſe, and it is baſe in- 
gratitude to treat them with cruclty. 


Clarina, 
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Clorinda. Thank you for that humane ſentiment, 
— Do 3 he young hermit who left 

Robin. to the young ; us 
ab onion, os the of my happineſs, and that I 
requeſt his preſence at our ſeſtival. {To Ruttehin. 

wn Can you find the way, Tinker ? 

ttedin. I paſſed the hermitage coming here, and 

will Progr on the beaten path . never fear a 
fool finding his way through the world: fools keep 
the high road, it is your wiſe men who go afide 
fall into the ditch. j 

Fobn. You * him with the delivery of a 
meſſage ; he will be true to your word, though a liar 
and a tinker. | 

Ruttekin. No flur upon tinkers ; they are found in 
every honourable eon. Your politician's a 
tinker, in mending the tate kettle, when —— 
up one hole he makes two ; your poet's a tinker, he 
hammers out new works from other men's old wit ; 
the lawyer's a tinkef, he deals in brafs and 
more flaws than he ftops; and what's your 
cian? why a tinker too, a brazier of old battered 


conſtitutions, and if he cures of a will 
take care 10 Jeave « cheumatifn bebiad new 
jobb. 0 [Ei. 


Jebn. Well, Vil to my duty—men, women, and 
children are buſy in their ſeveral vocations. The 
Pindar of Wakefield has t in a brace of fat 


jacks, the maid Marian's preparing thi 
tiny Midge the miller is bolting flour 
farewel—every one to their vocations ; you to amor- 


ous dalliance, I to fee Stella twining flowers 
round the bridal — > os 3 Exi 


15. 

Chrinda. Poor John's dee i 
ho! (Sighs ) Ply 'gh 
Robin. That was a figh of grief— not 


well? Chearly, chearly. Come we will difpure on 
luve, my ſweetheart, 


Clor 


N 
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Chrinda. On love we muſt ever agree: But I 


would conſult with you on your honour—remind you 
of your own value. Your king has been inſulted 
by an enemy; and will you, my ſweet Robin, boaſt - 
ing the bleod of Huntingdon and Warwick, endowed 
with thoſe noble qualities Courage and Generoſity, 
neglect the duty you owe your country, conſuming 
life _ reputation withia the ſequeſtered ſhades of a 
fore | 

Robin. You know the I have ſuffered— 
My ſervices overlooked ; bani on a falſe accuſa 
tion; ſtigmatized with the 4mputation of a rebellious 
ſpirit; and even you, my betrothed wife, forced 
from my arms. 

Clorinda. Conſider, Robin, when our country is 
in danger, all offences ſhould be abſolved; the te- 
membrance of all injuries be forgotten ; all parties 
ſhould unite ; every heart pant, and every aim act, 
for her honour and defence. Robin, poſtpone our 
nuptials till reconciled to your ſovereign; I would 
marry the leader of an army—anot the captain of an 

outlawed band. | 
| Robin, She ſhakes my ſoul—1 will put her heart to 
the teſt (afide). I am determined here to ſpend my 
da e to live as I have done—this you fear 
this has ſhaken your conſtancy. 

Clorinda. To doubt my truth is ungenerous. Your 
fate is mine. But hear me. 

Rehin. Will you be ever ready, with bended bow, 
to watch an outlaw and defend his life ? Can you ſup- 
port — viciſſitudes 4 1 2 —— 

cramping cold ? Lodge on t ill groun 
and depend for food upon the caſualties of the 
chace? 

Clerinda. All this could I bear, and even more 
with thee !—But hear me— | : 

Robin. my affection cooled to thee, and 
warmed by the beauty of another objed could yau 
with calmneſs ſee her ſupply your place * 


% 


deft to ur 
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Chrinda. O, Robin! the fight would wound my 
heart, but not decreaſe my love! 

Rodin. Dearer than life ! what, ſuffer this for me? 
Command my pride, my affections— Oh l thou haſt 
loothed my reſentments—conquered them— hath 
rouſed my loyalty—thy patriot flame now blazes in 
my boſom. Yes, Clorinda, I will join my country's 
arms, and head my merry-men. But what has my 
country to fear? While liſh-women thus infpice 
ſeatiments of public virtue, foyahy, and honour, the 
number of our enemies will but increaſe our victo- 
ties. 


he made my heart bleed in return. 
Enter ALLtw and STELLS. 


Keel, well met, I hear terrible complaints of you, 
child. 

Stella. nal = lady— a. 

Clorinda. Yes, of you, John you are 
cruel, — acid 1 

Allen. _—_— he loves her, though too mo- 
his ſuit. 

Stella. Loves me! Then indeed he never told me 
fo; andIcather think he fears me. He approaches 

me 


; 
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me with a cautious ſtep, then looks at me with a 
cunning eye—ſo—and when he gives me any thing, 
if his hand ſhould but touch mine, la, la, he trem- 
bles juſt as if I was a wild beaſt. But I will tell you 
a ſecret. 

Clorinda. A ſecret ! O mercy, let us hear it. 

Stella. | fear I have done a wrong thing. Scarlet 
has been at our cottage, and he ſwore fo much, I pro- 
miſed to * him here. Gs x 

Allen. t was wrong i ! Never forget, my 
dear fiſter, that to preſerve character, we ſhould avofd 
even the appearance of imprudence ; a wound on the 
charaQter of a young 22 like an inciſion on the 
bark of a tree, nds with maturity. 

Cleriada. And I have heard that this ſame Scarlet, 


with all his foppery, is an inſinuating, ning fel- 
low ; IDA — 
his treachery. | 

Allen. It is true; Lady Martha, one of Stella's 
faireſt companions, is now a wanderer through the 
Foreſt, lamenting and upbraiding, in all the horror 
of melancholy madneſs, her own weakneſs and the 


wickedneſs of her ſeducer. Take example. by her, 


AIX. 


Once ſhe was, though now ſke's fad, 
As the ſpringing glad, 

E'er beheld in its domain; 

Or fair Summer in her train; 

Or rich Autumn in his year : 

Sing ſhe could as ſky-lark clear, 
E'er, alas! with grief to tell, 
Into ways of ſhame ſhe fell. 

Now her burden's conſtantly, 
« Pity me, maids, pity me ; 
« Pity me, a ruin'd maid, 


Pining in the cypreſs ſhade.” 


Woods 
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Woods that wave o'er mountain tops, 
O'er whote mots the titmouſe hops, 
Tell her tale to ruſtling gales ; 
Fountains weep it through the vales ; 
2 „ own forrow faint, 
ighin o joins the plaint. 
Marths fair, — ever fac, 
Wanders melancholy mad, 
And thus ſings ſhe bitterly : 
*© Pity me, maids, pity me; 
« Pity me, a ruin'd maid, 
++ Pining in the cypreſs ſhade.” [Exit. 
Enter Joun. 


John. Robin—fair lady—bleſs me— (Surprized at 
ſeeing Stella.) 
Stella. You fee I told you truth=—He is always 
frightened at me. 
bn. | am not frightened—I do not know how 
is, but—as I was going to tell you, one of our ſcouts 
brings word, that the Biſhop of Hereford has raiſed 
his men, and is now at Nottingham, with intention 


to attack the Foreſt in the , 

Clorinda. Vil to my Robin. jon, I have been 
ſpeaking to Stella. She has no diſlike to you. What 

y you, Stella, inſtead of being my brideſmaid, will 
you be a bride yourſelf? | 

Stella. Heigh ho! my poor heart! 

Jobn Heigh ho! O my poor heart! 

Clarinda. Farewell, I leave you together; and, 
John, make the beſt uſe of your time, you know 
you have a rival; and this ſame love is a fantaſtical 
paſſion, a riddle whick the wiſeſt cannot reſolve. 


A 1 K 


The flame of love aſſuages 
When once it is reveal d; 
But hercer ſtill it rages 
The more it is concealed. 
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makes it colder, 
When met it will retreat ; 
Ifes make it bolder, | 
dangers makes it ſweet, 


Hem. 
tella. Heigh ho! Margery, 


[Fxit, 


Stella. Do you ſpeak to me, John ? 
„ is nobody elſe here, Stella 


po ie Tp Cupid out of the Foreſt: married folks 

here is George a Green abuſed his 
wife in the 1 — moon, and ſtruck her. before the 
end of the year; to be fure ſhe has a tongue, and a 
wa or oy things at his head. 

d have none of this work, Stella 
though ſuch domeſtic breezes are as neceſſary in 
ſome families as thunder ſtorms in hot weather; the 
one clears the houſe of foul language, and the other 
frees the air of foul vapours. 

Stella. Then, John, my brother ſays J am too 
young; though I want only eleven months, one week 
and two days of eighteen. But how ſhould we main- 
tain ourſelves ?!— 


Job n. 
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Jobs. Prudent foul ; how ſhe looks forward to a 
young family |—1 will maintain you by my wit, my 
girl z a means by which many great hold up 
their heads ; beſides, I have goods and chattels, all the 
furniture you have ſeen in my cottage ſhall be yours, 
33 have not ſeen into the 

8 a 
. Stella. Thank rr 

h „ 

Jobn. y ; ine upon the 
„ mother's la- 
bour. (Kifes ber.) 

Friar. (Within.) This way this way — 
Stella. Mercy! here are ſome men coming. ; 
Fobn. Who in the name of Old Nick are they? let 


us ſtand aſide and fee. 
Enter Fal, ScanLET, and two Ancuras. 
Friar. See, the biſhop of Hereford will 


not come alone ; the King's forces join him, and you 

can have ne chance from tion ; fo convey me to 

Nottingham, and I IN inſure pardon to every man who 

accompanies me. | 
Scarlet, What fay you, lads ? 

12 We will follow the fortunes of our 
aptain. | | == 

24 Archer . . But can we in conſcience deſert our 


riar. No more about conſcience. —But come, I'll 
put it to the trial, and here is the ordeal, (takes ant 
4 purſe); here is the general abſolution that ſalves 
conſciences — This opens and ſhuts the moths of 
moſt vociferous ocators, blinds the eyes of the 
deafens the ears of magiſtrates, obliterates the 
ment of the law, arreſts the arm of juſtice, 
up the fountains of mercy. How feels your coaſci- 
„„ duiy bound to obey 

Archer. me Iam ia to my 
ſpiritual paſtor. 1 


2 


| 


; 
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you 
Friar with his pole, then draws bis ſword ; 
alſe draws: the Archers run off 


Enter Alten and Arcurns ; they ſeize Scala 
and the Falan. STELLA runs to Joan. 


the very act of bribing our men to deſert with him to 
Notti for the purpoſe < us; and 
Scarlet here was to carry off ſiſter Stella. 

Allen. We will not diſturb brave Robin with them 
now. Let them be conſined cloſe priſoners till morn- 


1 1 ſubmit, but do ot uſe me il; 6 
der, no man ever injured with impunity. 
1. [Ex. Friar and &carlet guarded. 
Allen. It was lucky, John, that you were ſo near. 
Stella. It was indeed. He once ſaved my life, and 


now preſerved my honour. 
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Mllen. Which entitles him to your beart. (Horns) 
But bark ! the merry archers ate returning from the 


evening's cbace. 
Enter Axcunns 25 trig from ind — at the 


G LEE. 


Hark the leafy woods 
8 
Swift the 


he leaps, — Hh 
he's vanifh's from our f 


Tweaging bows with 9 
Now he vcars 2nd turns bis bead, 


dogs ; but nooght from ruin, 
. 
Sound the horn, huzza in chorus, 

We are free from care, my boys; 


Tal eget mph 


End of ACT the Second. 


EZ 
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* 


Aer. | 5 


Scan, a deep wiew of the foreſt ; dark; RuTTkxIN 
diſcovered ſitting croſs legged. 


Rurrzxix. 


Dn after all my boaſting, I have lo my way, but 
that is common with men of genius, and women 

genius too. There is your great orator ; he often 
ol the plain road of truth, to wander in the 4 
byrinth of falſehood. Then” your: prude, 
after walking years in the — 
trips in her — — upon a bed of 
toms, © ople pong, the tract nature de- 
* figned on —— we f nd politicians without 
* brains, magiſtrates without juſtice, noblemen 
Without hanour, traders without honeſty, philoſo- 
a ＋＋ 22 morality, and churchmen withcut 


" _ (Within) Hilloa ! hilloa ! 


Ruttek: Here comes ſome ſhepherd's boy, blecatic | 
like one of his lambs. r : ; 


Enter AuxtTTE. 


Annette. Mercy! how dark ! 
Ruttek Hilloa 


Annette. Heaven preſerve me Pity me, if + you 
are a human creature. 


Ruttek. I am a human creature, but with an appe- 
tite keen as a wolf. 


Annette. Sure you are the tinker ] met this morn- 
ing ! 
Rutteh. 
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were. 1 have loſt him in the Foreſt ; help me to 
feek bim, and he ſhall reward you liberally. 
Rutith. Reward me! Give me 
1 \ n out, I find, in wy road, but not 
in my reckoning. =s : [Exennt. 
Enter An cri A. 
A I R. 


11 Deine | 
nature owns wi genial reign 
Thou canſt relume the lite lives of — 
And bring their aromatic ſouls again : 
Why am I banith'd from thy ſportive nx ? 
Wh am Isg doonrd to Adr pain | N 
Inu whes I was of thy train, 
. 
How friendſhip ſmitd too fweetly to remain ; 
How on the brighteſt day fad evening lours. 


. 1 24724 from 2 on 
Wen bras away =_ — 


Enter Rurrzaix and AnnzTTE nee, 
Annette. It is my maſter's. voice. _—Speak, Sir, I 


your hand—Reward . 
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Annette. Are there any inhabitants to be found here, 
maſter Tinker ? 


Ruttek, Yes, bucks and does in z as many 

horned catile as any city can boaſt. I am now in 
fearch of a hermir, with an invitation to. Robin 
Hood's wedding, which is to be celebrated in the 


morning. 

Annette. Your couſin Clorinda, you hear, has net 

e Well, 8. — 
ina e ir, us to y you 

in ſexrch of this ſame n 
(leans on Annette) but feel moſt for you, my faith- 
ful 3 myſelf no miſery is tod great. 
(Nightingale fings.) 

nnette. Hark! I hear the harbinger of love! A 
happy omen! 

Angelina. It is indeed the nighti ! 

Rutteh. Yes, and preſently you will hear the ſcreech- 
owl. (Bell tells.) 

Annette. There goes the curfew of ſome neighbour- 
ing town; the ſound comes from the left — Tinker, 
on. 

Angelina. O my ruined love! 


Annette. You did not ruin him, he was very poor ! 
_—_— Peace! He was rich in virtues; wealth 


nor power were not his, it is true; but he had wif- 
dom, truth, and — eo 


all to me. 
Ruttek. Come, gentle folks, I wait. 


Annette. We come, tinker, Pu do not 

[To Angelina. 

ne. Yes, weep for ever, though in vain. 

1 the dew of heaven can revive the cropped 
t. 

Rutteh. Pr'ythee, mend pace; this wood is 
A thieves, and mur- 
dered travellers. —Blefs me! I heard a noiſe—no ; ic 
was the wi Robin Goodfellow and his brother 
fairies have been ofien ſeen here!—Liſt! I bear a 


— in the buſbes—ſome cut · throat, no doubt. 
Annette. 
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Annette. Why tremble fo? [ bim, 
Ruttel. I tremble, thou agu tiſh 2 (Sh 5 
n il, or ſome evil 


ſpitit? [To Angelina. 
yy TY Some one approaches—and fee yonder a 


glimmering light ſparkles in the dark, perhaps in ſome 
cottage window. 
Rut tel. Yes, and it moves this way, houſe ind all. 


Epwin appears at the wpper end of the $ 
with @ lantern. f _ 


Angelina. Heaven preſerve us! 
Rutrek. And forgive us our fins—O my poor con- 
ſcience! The poultry I have ſtolen are pecking at it, 
and the lambs baaing in my ear 
Annette. Silence, coward !. 
Ruttck. | 212 dumb.—But who ever looked on the 
devil without quaking ?—Ne it is not the devil, but 
a ghoſt or hobgobling—Nay, it is the devil too, for I 
ſee his great faucer eyes blazing with blue fire [ 


Angelina. Peace, coward! perhaps ſome benighted 


traveller like ourſelves. 
Ruttek. It is the devil, I fay ; look at his cloven 
ſhok, goons hoon, eas monſtrous noftrils !-— ]'} to 
Edwin. O my beat 
Rutteh. 8 
Annette. Indeed that was a bitter 
2 ka. I felt it in my boſom. 
How dark and fill the ni 
ro 298 foul! * 


— 


BALLAD. 


* 
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ROE Zounds it is not the hermit ! | 
Edwin, Speak, 1 fay ; you have no injucy to far 
i who have lolt 
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Edie. Tow — pan 0G 
young man.—— The day already breaks—my cell is. 
near, where you may reſt in ſafety : ſimple fare, and. 
a couch of ruſhes, ate at your ſervice. 

Ruttek. Poor ſouls! the lantern you carry in your 
poop frighted them out of their wits ; they took you 
one time for a ghoſt ; then for a hobgoblin z then for 
a Will o'th'wiſp; and at laſt for the devil himfelf? 
heaven bleſs us. } did all I could to encou- 
rage them, I ſhall never forget how they ſhook. - 

Annette, Nor I how you confeſſed ſtealing the poul- 
try and lambs. _. 

Edwin. Come on, I'll lead the way, and if free 
from that tyrant-paſſion, Love, my habitation may 
enſure you a comfortable 8 
Angelina. Oh, my heart £0.58 

Edwin. Grief | perceive fits heavy on your mind, 
and weighs ar Oar; JOE TRE a broken 
fortune, a falſe friendſhip, or a deſerted love. . 

Angelina. Gentle hermit, broken fortune, nor falſe 
friendſhip are not the cauſes of my melancholy. 


Ruttekin. N 2 ribs 
uttekin. No, we mourn emp lies ; wy r 
ſtick as cloſe een 


Come, out with your purſe, youngſter : the reward, 
the reward. 
Annette. Rewurd ! a ſound beating is the proper 
reward ior a coward ; beſides thou art a liar for de- 
nying thy cowardice, and a rogue for demanding what 
u have no right to. | 
Ruttek. The very reaſons why I ſhould have my re- 
ward ; you ſee my garments are as ſeedy as a ginger- 
bread cake; out at the elbows like a poet; ſo fiace l 
am & rogue and a liar, and ragged withall, give me 
the money lad, tos | m0 299 hr of mer 
Annette. Here, firrah ; (gives money.) This can 
Sande that you want moſt, 
2. g | 


Ruttech. Never mind that: heaven bleſs him who 
makes me a rich rogue. O that 1 was now in Robin 
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and Archers. 
| Bowman. Well John, his reverence the Biſhop of 


Sen un, ef of the Guts. Enter Jonn, Bowman, 
Hereford has not ventured to attack us. 


„ the 


Curtle Friar, who I am convinced is his ſpy ; but 


- John. No: he waits the return of our pri 
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in will truſs him up. and he is 
pac pany, oy 1 
to take up the Saint 


Paul.” 


++ The fat fallow deer can't eſcape our bows, 
Nos in fwiftneſs ſafety ind, Sir. 


„ Then madly we'll fing, —— 
Aud madly all roar out, Sic 

* And nacly make our enemies be. 
21 Sir.“ 


Bold Bowman is mad, ſtout Allen is mad, 
And jobn's as mad as the refs, Sir; 
Maidens run mad, Ty wat 

Stark mad hall be every gueſt, 
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© Enter Auen SANE a-lerge Gathic chair : 
15 8 22 
Febs. Fix the bench of juſtice here, which is made 


'of yew, fignifying the bitterneſs of judgment. We 
— have nas this wicked prieſt and our treacher- 


* 
ous com before d 
it.» . * 
he, cnn Nor 
*Gioad light, ſhall we * 
P. Yes, but fi me in the robes and 
„ we ſtripped from Serj of the 
law, on his way to the parviſe. (Exit Archer.) Aj 
igh ell without his head as without his 
— 2 -2—ñ— in feeking : 


f Enter . "Arxcntn, with robe and coif. 


Tyres 
iir 1 
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Enter Fuatan, and Scaler, bound. 


Fohn. Why are the priſoners bound? For ſhame 
Bowman! A man upon his trial ſhould be perfeQtly at 
eaſe in his body, that he may have the free uſe of his 
mind. (The e Now carry away 
ſight of halters may be offenk 


raiſe Abos feelivg, and diſturb ſome of "oh. 
raiſe a the } 

Command filence, 5 
Neumann. Silence! 

3 * 1 Tuck, and you William” Scar- 
t. ſtand with carrying on a correſpond- 
ok end 2 
to betray us, lords and yeomen of the Foreſt, into his 


Bowman. How ſay you, William Scazlet ; guilty 


Zn You know, Joks, 1's fight. the beſt of 


the priſoner 
carried on a | 
Scarlet, Will you liſten to reaſon ? 
Jen. Liſten to ' 
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Bowman. Gentlemen of the Jury, are you agreed? 


* 5 ty, or not guilty ? 
SPRE” guiity 
Bowman, Put him bye. Stand forward, Friar. 
Friar Tuck, are 


| Not after — him away. 
(The Archers ſeize him. 


Enter Ronin, CLozinDa, and STELLA. 


are early at duty. 
Ladies ſhould never keep. 
ue, John, nor ſhould Mercy ever cloſe 


the morning is fine, and we ſhalt touſe a flag before 
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we can inflict. Your profeſſion, Sir, ſhould have 
taught inciples of honour. 

Fob Principles of honour!—You miſtake your 
man: this fellow is one of thoſe itinerant mendicants 
who travel the country, and ripen in the funſhine of 
public charity, producing very little devotion, with a 
plentiful crop of ſenſuality. 

Frier. Will you difmifs me? 
ohn. Tow to the other world. 
in. Prudence would juſtify my infliting 
you the ſevereſt X IN humanity forbids 
it. Go to the proud biſhop of Heteford, and tell 
him, an outlaw inſtrudted a church-man, by exam- 
. praftiſe as well as 


you 
_ 6 ] will have awple 


now for you, Sir, (To Scarlet) your ingratitude hurts 
me, and your baſe intent upon this innocent girl I 
cannot forgive : ** for, let me tell you, Sir, there does 
** not exiit a greater wretch than he who, by per- 
«« ſuafion and perjury, ſeduces to thame the objeQ 
"SEEM. of except the villain. = 
. * I know of none ter, | 
« who, having ruined, 8 a 
Stella. Might I implore his pardon, on cendi- 
10n — e 
Robin. What is the condition, Stella ? 
Stella. That he marries poor Martha. She is juſt 
now returned to her mother's cottage, overwhelmed 


I. ai 
=. This, if he ſhall again reftore bim 
to the Foreſt ——(Exit Scarlet.) — Come, gitls, 


breakfaſt. | 
F 2 ö Stolle. 
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Stella. You ll excuſe me; I never found pleaſure 
in worrying animals innocent as they are beautiſul; 


„ and who have neither cunning to avoid nor cou 
« to face their purſuers.“ (Ext. 


Chrinda. Robin, lead on; I'll accompany you and 
your merry archers to the chace. e 


AIX. 


When ruddy Aurora awakens the day, 
And bright dew-drops impeatl the flow'rs ſo gay, 
Sound, found, wy Rout aichers! found boins and 


away, 

With arrows ſharp pointed 
See Sol now n ence fo ight, 

ID PAAN! Phebus, who leads to delight, 
All he riſes to fight ; 

Tis he, boyz, is God of the bow. 


Sweet roſes we Il offer at Venus ſhrine, 

Libatione we ll pour to Bacchuv's divine, 

- While min, love, and pleaſute, in junQion com- 
— 3 of the gran? 

Bid focrow, adieu! in ſoft numbers we 'll fing 

Love, — and beauty, ſhall make the air 


Wikieg health and beet to our County and 


King 
ar, to their honour and fame. [Exeunt. 
Ser, thei of Eowin's cave; @ ruftt altar 
n = creſi, and a death"'-bead. Rur rz- 


xin feeping on a truſs of ruſhes; AnGELina and 
neTTEz fitting at a table. 


Angeline. Here ſhould I wiſh to oi 
and, hke the benevolent hermit of this cell, exbauſt 


y days in prayers and repentance. (Rifes. 
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Angelina. Oh, there is no grief like mine ! Reflet 
on the man | loved !—Not the ſweets of the opening 
blofſom, refined by the dew of heaven, could emu- 
late the purity of his mind. —The dew, the bloſſom, 
the ſweets were his ; but, woe to me! the inconſtancy 
of their charms was mine. 


Enter EDwns. 


Edwin. Hail, my thful gueſts! I this 
humble cell has uforded you comfort ? at 

1 We owe you grateful thanks. | 

n. The morning has pierced the Foreft's 

gloom, and glitters on 2 dew ; the feathered cho- 
— 2 chaunt their mattins to that bounteous Power 
which gave them being ; and nature ſeems alive to 
love and cheerfulnefs: while man, vograteful man 
alone! overiooks thoſe bleſſings which the all-ewiſe, 
the all benignant hand of ven daily 
him. ; (Walks to 


Annette, I could hear him preach for an hous. 
Pity ſenſible, ſo young and clever a man, ſhould. 
turn hermit. 

Edwin. See where this fool, ingots of th 


life, and 


Rutteh. 
it is time tor 


—— by my appetite, . 


— Tell me whence flow 


Angelina by the band.) This ſoft band hes not long: 
1 3 1 
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— Oh, my love-worn heart ! 

win. Is love the bane that cankers thy young 
breaſt ? Hapleſs youth | Some proud, ſome faithleis 
woman has deſtroyed your peace. 

Angelina. Forgive the rudeneſs of a ſtranger, whoſe 
unhallowed feet intrudes where Heaven and you 


reſide. | 
Edwin. Let me know your —Beſhrew his 
3 


heart who injured you! By Hea 
redreſs your wrongs. 

Angelina. You feel too much for me. I have 
been cruel, ungrateful, Methinks I could con- 
fide in you.—Let us retire, and, as you with to know 
my ſtory, I will unboſom my heart to you in full 
", [Lest Angelina and Edwin. 

Ruttek. Tell me, youngſter, what crime has this 
maſter of yours committed? Something terrible, for 
e. 
 MHnnette. t not wit ghoſts of poultry or 
young hmbs, maſter Tinker. 

Rutitckh. No more of that, if you love me.——But 
fay, where are you came from! 


Annette. We, as you may perceive by this badge, 


t in the holy wars 

-Ruitek. That was pious ; you cut the throats of the 
Pagans for the honour of Heaven, and the good of 
Annette. one engagement maſter a 
Vizier to the chine, and | cur Gon a Baſhaw of 
three tails. - 


Ruitek. Ha! ha! He was a devil of a Baſhaw ! 
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Rut tet. That was right; it was ſerving Heaven to 
kill a Turk. | , 


Annette. We N and, — 2 
dering, came to a fea- where we ſhipping, 
and at laſt arrived in Old England. 

Ruttek. And pray now, had you any love-affair up- 


on your hands? | 
Annette. Certainly—l intrigued in the ſeraglio of a 


Janiffary, who had a wife for every week, and a con- 
cubine for every day in the year. 
Ruttek. O, fellow ! he had an almanack full 
of them. But | caniiot help laughing at a fellow with 
ſuch a pigmy perſon and ſqueak-pipe voice getting 
fo many women. 
Annette. Why, firrah, wherever I travel, hundreds 
W 
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Soon to the church I'll have her-O, | 
Where we'll wed together-O ; 
And that, that done, 
Then we ll have fun, 
In ſpite of wind and weather-O. 
With my ti Jigdum airy-O, 
. 


I love little 


Enter Eo wi and Auen from the cave. 


Edwin. And is it—O Heaven !—ls it my love, wy 
% low y indeed. embrace. 


| 
| 


- , Rutteh. | have a 
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Edwih. Let us to the merry archers.—The brave 
1 is my friend, and will ſhare my 
ity. 


DUE T. 


| Epwix. 
Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 
And ev'ry care reſign. 


AnGELiNna. 
And ſhall we never, never part, 
My life, my all that's mine ! 


| Born. 
No z never from this hour to part 
We'll live and love fo true, 
The figh that zends thy conſtant heatt, 
Shall break thy wa | 
Breaks Angelina's too. 
[Exeunt Angelina and Edwin. 


Rutteh. 80 you are a woman, he, be, he: what « 
confounded fool have I been not to diſcover it ſoonet 
—— Then, O mercy! what ds, wr ot have 
been telling about the Baſhaw, the Mufti, the Grand 
Vizier, the Janiſſary, their wives, their concubines, 
What think you of me? 

Annette. Tolerable enough, as a Tinker; but moſt 
abominably as a man.— 


Ruttek. They are going to—to—to—marry. 
Annette. What then? td. 
t mind to the ion 


to her.—So I wil 1 wont (d.) — Tell we, 
1 with the golden locks, will 
Annette, What? 


Kutte. Nothi Yes—but W 
r ying 
a 


tip along Never law a girl beiter made 
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a tinker's budget.—But come, now for the Harriege 
feſtival. alk. = 


3 


We'll to the bow'r of Robin Hood, 
This is his wedding day ; 
And merrily in blithe Sherwood, 
Brideſmaids and brideſmen play. 
Then my honny laſs, 
we ll the paſtimes fee ; 
minſtrells ſing, 
bella ting, | 
And they feaſt right merrily, mertily. 
The beer flows round in pails, 
With that's ſtout and old; 
And am'rous virgins te 
To thaw the 


There dancing * htly on the green, 
Each light-toar 130 and laſs ; 
Sly ſtealing kiſſes when unſeen, 


And jingli aſs with glaſs. 

Ten lee me, Kc. [Exeunt. 
Scunu changes to the outfide of Ro Hood's wer. 
Enter Joun, Scar, and STELLA. 


Scarlet. Allen, your forgiveneſs makes me your 
friend forever ; and believe me, John, you have my 
warmeſt thanks: in protecting female innocence, you 
rr But 

can I ever expiate the inj int | 
far Sells? expiate injury 2 af. cute 

ella. Your promiſe of marriage to poor weeping 
Martha, proves your nd Fon rs 
give, but will, as far as poſlible, forget your uanſ- 


Scarlet. 


r 


— 41 


tolets breathe around. 


am I 

an empty 

it is arrived, and with him 

i where 

brave 

us !— 

— ine archers? Where Scar- 


2 ANI=IIS LY; Wy 


Bi 
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Flouriſh, The Scans draws, and diſcovers the in 
Ronin's bewer; the Fatan drefſed as — 
TZR, CLoxInNDa, ANGELINA, Srür- 
La, Altun, AnneTTE, Cc. 


Clorinda. My dear uncle, you have performed your 
promiſe nobly. : 
Fitzherbert. | am no longer a tippling curtel Friar, 
—— F pam — my 12 

out a parchment. majeſty's free pardon 

to all within the Foreſt. aided 
Fobn. ! What virtue lies in a piece of parch- 
ment with a bit of wax to it! 


Robert, — foo 


ili you be ha up, or cut down ?— 
y, no anſwer after conviction, or I ſhall produce 


reaſons!—Here is m 
wy [Taking Stella by $597 
2 on pee with all 
and to you, my daughter, I preſent your 
ver. —And may beauty and virtue ever re · 


FINALE. 
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AncEiLing and EDwin, | 
Dimpled innocence , 
from forrow, .be; 
vs. Let the, &c. 


CATC KH 


Faian, nes and Jenn. 
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Ronin end CLOKINDA. 


